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PLEASE HELP THE ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE IN ITS CHRISTMAS FOR HORSES, AND MAKE THIS DREAM 
A REALITY (SEE PAGE 10) 
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WISHING YOU A HAPPY 


CHISTMAS 


Christmas 


In the hush of the holy Christmas morn, 
In the silver starshine the cattle lay, 
And talked of the time when Christ was born 
At Bethlehem, in their own quiet way; 
And told—alas! that such things should be— 
Of men’s cruel deeds, and their tyranny. 


Said the old Brown Cow, in a musing tone, 
As she looked around with her gentle eyes, 


“T don’t think the world has much _ kinder 


grown, 
Though children are said to be wondrous 
wise: 
Tis just as hard to the poor beasts still 
As it was when the Christ Child brought good- 
will. 


‘OTis a very long time ago since then,”’ 
Said the lame Black Horse with a patient sigh, 
‘““A long, long time, but the sons of men 
Are so slow in learning the reason why 
The Holy Child in a manger lay 
Amid the cattle that Christmas Day.” 


“But we know the reason,” the Old Dog cried, 
As he licked the wounds that were smarting 
still, 
Where a cruel kick had hurt his side: 
“It was meant, I am sure, to bring good-will, 
Twas a link ’twixt the Highest and the least 
To strengthen the bond ’twixt man and beast. 


‘Ere the three wise men with their gifts drew 
near 
To worship the Babe in that lowly shrine, 
The low of the cattle fell on His ear, 
And their eyes fell first on His face Divine; 
And His welecome—first to the Lord of All— 
Was that of the beasts in a cattle stall!” 


—From the Romsey Advertiser, 
Army of Kindness. 


Holy Men of Modern Times 


More than seven hundred years have passed 
since St. Francis of Assisi blessed the birds and 
the animals and called them his “‘little brothers 
and sisters,’ and since that time there have al- 
ways been some good men in every age who have 
acknowledged the universal kinship between 
man and beast, and have tried to soften the hearts 
of their fellowmen towards their brothers in fur 
and feathers, and to impress them with a truer 
conception of their rights; moreover, many great 
divines of saintly character have gone even 
further, and have declared their belief, based on 
scriptural authority, that the animals will 
share with men a future life. 

Of these, Bishop Joseph Butler (1692-1752), 
in his celebrated ‘‘Analogy”’ of religion, wrote: 
“We cannot find anything in the whole analogy 
of Nature to afford even the slightest presump- 
tion that animals ever lose their living powers, 
much less, if it were possible, that they lose them 
by death.” 

Martin Luther, the great reformer, who shared 
this conviction, also wrote: ‘‘Christ makes the 
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birds our masters and teachers, so that a feeble 
sparrow, to our great shame, stands in the Gos- 
pel as a doctor and preacher to the wisest of 
men.” 

The Rev. John Wesley (1703-1791) has left 
us one of the most impressive addresses ever 
written on the subject, entitled, ‘‘The General 
Deliverance’? (Romans viii.). The brothers 
Wesley were all animals’ friends; but it was 
Charles, the hymn-writer, whose beautiful ‘‘ Jesus, 
lover of my soul,” was inspired by a frightened 
bird that flew through his open window during 
a storm and nestled in his arms. 

Other more modern divines who have testified 
to John Wesley’s belief were Dr. Newman 
(‘Parochial Sermons,” vol. iv.), Dean Stanley 
(“Creation of Man’’), Archdeacon Farrar (‘‘ The 
Future of Animals’), Dr. Pusey (‘‘ Parochial 
Sermons,” vol. ii., p. 303), Canon T. T. Carter 
(“Parish Teachings”’), and many more who have 
all written as to their belief in the future life for 
our little brothers and sisters; but perhaps no 
one has claimed more for animals than the author 
of ‘The Christian Year” in his “ Redbreast in 
Church.” 

The Rev. John Keble (1792-1866) loved all 
God’s handiwork, especially birds, listening 
untiringly to the nightingale singing in the 
garden at the close of day. 

Miss Charlotte Yonge, the authoress, who 
lived close to Hursley, tells several stories of Mr. 
and Mrs. Keble’s love of animals: Of the “old 
flea-bitten white horse” who drew the poet’s 
“chaise,” and the gray donkey, Mrs. Keble’s 
special pet, that she drove herself about the 
village. Perhaps Mr. Keble was walking in 
the vicarage garden, among the birds and in- 
sects, when he composed his famous poem of the 
‘“‘Redbreast in Church,” and exclaimed, “Bird, 
beast, and insect, hail warm sun and flagrant 
showers”’; and then, looking into the adjoining 
field, where cows were grazing, and at the gray 
donkey, lifting his soft nose above the fence for 
his caress, added: 


“The ox and ass, to them was given to see our 
Lord, 
The light of heaven fell on them at that hour,” 


(in allusion to their presence in the stable at 


Bethlehem) ; and then, still regarding the “mystic 
symbol” on the donkey’s back, continued: 


‘‘And since our Lord she bore in triumph to His 
place, 

One patient beast hath seemed to wear 

The mark of His high grace, : 

His token to dumb creature’s freed, 

Freed by the mighty cross.” 


And he ends the stanza by warning all who bear 
that sign (in Baptism) how they 


“Woe and wrong His creatures sealed for 
blessing.’ 


This poem, which was written in 1843, for 
the ‘‘Lyra Innocentum,’’ was intended for the 
fourth Sunday after Trinity, when the eighth 
chapter of Romans is read as the epistle for the 
day (Animal Sunday). The ‘‘Redbreast in 
Church” is said to have been inspired by a robin, 
that spent one cold winter in church, and fre- 
quently joined in the singing. 

The Rev. Charles Kingsley (1819-1875), 
“believing, like John Wesley, in a future state 
for animals, loved every creature that drew 
breath,” and taught his children to love them, 
too, even to the most unlovely, and worked for 
them also, both by lectures and by writings. 
Ascending the pulpit one day to preach, he 
suddenly disappeared from view, and was then 
seen returning to the vestry, and opening his 
window to liberate a butterfly which he had found 
on the pulpit stairs. There was one spot on 
the bank at Eversley where the gardener was 
never allowed to mow, for it was the abode of 
a family of toads.—From ‘‘The Brotherhood of 
Love,” collected and arranged by Florence H. 
Suckling. 


Christmas Legend 


Christmas morn, the legends say, 
Even the cattle kneel to pray, 

Even the beasts of wood and field 
Homage to Christ the Saviour yield. 


Horse and cow and woolly sheep 

Wake themselves from their heavy sleep, 
Bending heads and knees to Him 

Who came to earth in a stable dim. 
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Far away in the forest dark, 
Creatures timidly wake and hark, 
Feathered bird and furry beast 
Turn their eyes to the mystic East. 


Loud at the dawning, Chanticleer 
Sounds his note, the rest of the year; 
But Christmas Eve the whole night long 
Honoring Christ, he sings his song. 


Christmas morn, the legends say, 

Even the cattle kneel to pray. 

Even the wildest beast afar 

Knows the light of the Saviour’s star. 
—Author Unknown. 


—_—_—_—___———. 


Please Read This 
Stop and Think! 


Do you eat the flesh of cattle and sheep? Do 
you clothe yourself in the skins of slaughtered 
animals? Have you kept yourself warm with 
the wool of the sheep? Are your shoes made 
from the hides of animals? Do you depend on 
milk, cream, butter and cheese that the cows 
provide you with? Has the horse brought you 
groceries, coal, and ice? Has he carried you 
about on business or your pleasure? Have you 
had any comfort, help or pleasure from the dog or 
the cat? 

I am sure that you must answer, ‘ Yes” to 
some, if not all of these questions; but when you 
are asked what you have done to protect these, 
our great helpers, from the injustice, the neglect, 
and the abuse they are getting every day from 
human beings, who ought to see that they receive 
right care and treatment in return for the many 
benefits we receive from them, what can you 
answer? 

Have you ever raised your voice to protest 
against the many cruelties inflicted on them? 

Have you even given a thought as to how they 
are treated? 

Have you ever given a dollar to help those who 
are working to lessen the suffering of these our 
faithful servants? 

If not, is it not time for you to think about the 
duty you owe to these our humble associates?— 

The Animal Rescue League is working night 


and day to lessen their suffering and to increase 
their comfort. Every dollar you send us pays a 
little of the debt you owe them. Why not send 
us a dollar or more if you can afford it today?— 


There are many societies in Massachusetts 
that care for poor and suffering children, but 
very few that take in suffering or deserted ani- 
mals. Do you not think that every man, woman 
and child should remember how much the ani- 
mals do for us and be willing to give a little 
something to aid them? 

Thoughtless persons move from one house to 
another and leave behind them cats and some- 
times dogs with no one to care for them. Such 
animals cannot take care of themselves long. 
They may manage to steal a little food for a 
time, and to find a place to hide in, but they 
suffer much with hunger and thirst and get sick 
with neglect. Boys, who do not stop to think 
how cruel it is, throw stones at them and wound 
or frighten them, and their lives are very mis- 
erable. 

A great many such cats and dogs are brought 
to the Animal Rescue League, 385 were taken to 
Carver Street in one day by our cars and by 
individuals. Of course we cannot keep them 
all; it would take a good many houses to do that, 
but we keep as many as we think we can get 
good homes for, and the others, the sick and 
suffering animals, and those we know it would 
be hard to get good homes for, are put quickly 
and mercifully to sleep, which is much better 
than it would be to leave them starving on the 
streets and hiding in the alleys, taking no com- 
fort of their lives. 

We would be glad to have you visit our house 
on Carver Street to see the pretty cats and kit- 
tens that are often there, and we would also be 
glad to have you let us know if you hear of good 
homes for any of these animals where you are 
sure they would be fed every day, and not pulled 
about or teased by little children who do not 
know how much it hurts their pets to be taken 
up by one paw, or squeezed hard, or to have 
little fingers poked into their tender eyes. We 
do not wish to give them away unless we know 
that they will be very kindly treated. 
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Sometimes we keep them a week or more be- 
fore we can find homes that we are satisfied 
with. If we cannot find good homes it is kind- 
ness to give them a quick and merciful death. 

Would you not like to help us by joining 
our League? Adults pay either $5 or $1 
annually to join the League, and children 25 
cents. 

If you are already a member you can help us 
by getting new members. The motto of the 


Animal Rescue League is one that we would all 
do well to live by: “‘ Kindness Uplifts the World.” 
ANNA HARRIS SMITH 


The Question 


Oh! Is there not a heaven or some kind of king- 
dom come 
Where all the little furry angels go, 
Where some day they may talk aloud who while 
on earth were dumb, 


And live secure from injury and woe? 


Where tiny martyrs who were caught in hideous 
maiming traps, 
With none to heed their piteous cries of pain, 
And died in drawn-out agony to make you warm, 
perhaps, 
May wear their own soft furry coats again? 


Where all the outraged lions and imprisoned ti- 
gers, too, 
May roam the forests once again at large, 
And there forget the horrors of the circus and the 
ZOO, 
And brutal men who had them in their charge? 


Where loving trust of faithful dogs may never be 
betrayed, 
And poor deserted cats at last find bliss, 
A paradise where all may dwell secure and un- 
afraid; 
Oh! Tell me, is there not a place like this? 
—Joy Bennett, in The Humane Pleader. 


Bequests to Fourfooted Friends 


Cats have often been provided for by will. 
Mme. Dupuis, whose will was in many ways re- 
markable, left her two cats 380 sous a month in 
1671. They were to have meat soup twice a day, 
but in separate dishes. Bread was to be cut into 
pieces no bigger than little nuts; ‘‘otherwise they 
will not eat.” 

The lawyer Pierre Jean Grosley in 1785 left 
24 livres annually for the care of his cats. He 
proposed to dedicate one of his treatises to his 
favorite Mimi. 

An English woman in 1828 left her monkey 
£10, her dog Shock £5 and her beloved cat Tib 
£5. After the pets were dead, the money was to 
go to her daughter. 

In 1913 two cats, Dick and Patsey, became 
beneficiaries by the will of Mrs. Harriet J. Ginty 
of Charlestown. In 1798 Mrs. Hannah White 
left £25 a year for the maintenance of five cats 
during the course of their natural lives. 

By a will filed in the Knox county court, 
Maine, Mrs. Foudray provided for her cat as 
follows: ‘‘If I die before my cat, he is to have the 
best of care, allowed to sleep on the table or win- 
dow sill, and not left out of doors at all, and $5 
per month is for salmon, milk and meat. When 
he dies he is to have a white casket made and be 
buried on my lot in Achorn cemetery, and a 
small stone put up for him, costing $20.” 

Dr. Cortusio of Rome left a pension of 200 ecus 
to two or three dogs which had pleased him. Mr. 
Borkey, left in 1805, a pension of £25 to dogs. 
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BEN HAZZARD'S GUESTS 


By ANNA P. MARSHALL 


Ben Hazzard’s hut was smoky and cold, 

Ben Hazzard, half blind, was black and old, 
And he cobbled shoes for his scanty gold. 
Sometimes he sighed for a larger store 
Wherewith to bless the wandering poor; 

For he was not wise in worldly lore, 

The poor were Christ's; he knew no more. 
*Twas very little that Ben could do, 

But he pegged his prayers in many a shoe, 
And only himself and the dear Lord knew. 
Meanwhile he must cobble with all his might 
Till the Lord knew when—it would all be right, 
For he walked by faith, and not by sight. 

One night a cry from the window came— 

Ben Hazzard was sleepy, and tired, and lame— 
“ Ben Hazzard, open,’ it seemed to say, 


“Give shelter and food, I humbly pray.” 

Ben Hazzard lifted his woolly head 

To listen. “’Tis awful cold,” he said, 

And his old bones shook in his ragged bed; 

“ But the wanderer must be comforted.” 

Out from his straw he painfully crept, 

And over the frosty floor he stept, 

While under the door the snow wreaths swept. 
“Come in, in the name of the Lord,” he cried, 
As he opened the door, and held it wide. 

A milk-white kitten was all he spied, 
Trembling and crying there at his feet, 

Ready to die in the bitter sleet. 

Ben Hazzard, amazed, stared wp and down; 
The candles were out in all the town; 

The stout house doors were carefully shut, 
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Safe bolted were all but old Ben’s hut. 

“T thought that somebody called,” he said; 
“Some dream or other got into my head; 
Jome, then, poor pussy, and share my bed.” 
But first he sought for a rusty cup, 

And gave his guest a generous sup. 

Then out from the storm, the wind, and the sleet, 
Puss joyfully lay at old Ben’s feet; 

Truly, it was a terrible storm, 

Ben feared he should never more be warm. 
But just as he began to be dozy, 

And puss was purring soft and cozy, 

A voice called faintly before his door, 

“ Ben Hazzard, Ben Hazzard, help I implore! 
Give drink, and a crust from out your store.” 
Ben Hazzard opened his sleepy eyes, 


And his full-moon face showed great surprise. 

Out from his bed he stumbled again, 

Teeth chattering with neuralgic pain, 

Caught at the door in the frozen rain. 

“Come in, in the name of the Lord,” he said, 

“With such as I have thou shalt be fed.” 

Only a little black dog he saw, 

Whining and shaking a broken paw. 

“Well, well,’ cried Ben Hazzard, “I must have 
dreamed”’ ; 

But verily like a voice it seemed. 

“Poor creature,” he added, with husky tone, 

His feet so cold they seemed like stone, 

“Thou shalt have the whole of my marrow-bone.”’ 

He went to the cupboard, and took from the shelf 

The bone he had saved for his very self. 
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Then, after binding the broken paw, 

Half dead with cold went back to his straw. 
Under the ancient blue bedquilt he crept, 

His conscience was white, and again he slept. 
But again a voice called, both loud and clear, 


‘Ben Hazzard, for Christ’s sweet sake come here.” 


Once more he stood at the open door, 

And looked abroad, as he looked before. 

This time, full sure, ’twas a voice he heard; 
But all that he saw was a storm tossed bird, 
With weary pinion and beaten crest, 

And a red blood stain on tts snowy breast. 
“Come in, in the name of the Lord,” he said, 


Tenderly raising the drooping head, 

And, tearing his tattered robe apart, 

Laid the cold bird on his own warm heart. 
The sunrise flashed on the snowy thatch, 
As an angel lifted the wooden latch. 

Ben woke in a flood of golden light, 

And knew the voice that had called all night, 
And steadfastly gazing, without a word, 
Beheld the messenger from the Lord. 

He said to Ben with a wondrous smile, 

The three guests sleeping all the while, 
“Thrice happy is he that blesseth the poor, 
The humblest creatures that sought thy door, 
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For Christ's sweet sake thou hast comforted.” I come in the name of the Lord,” said Ben. 

“ Nay, twas not much,” Ben humbly said, “Frozen to death,” the watchman said, 

With a rueful shake of his old gray head. When at last he found him in his bed, 
“Who giveth all of his scanty store With a smile on his face so strange and bright; 
In Christ's dear name can do no more. He wondered what old Ben saw that night. 
Behold the Master, who waiteth for thee, Ben’s lips were silent, and never told 

Saith, ‘Giving to them, thou hast given to me.’”’ He had gone up higher to find his gold. 


Then, with heaven’s light on his face, ‘ Amen, [Illustrated by Etheldred Breeze Barry. ] 
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CARS LOADED WITH CHRISTMAS FEED FOR HORSES 


Christmas for Horses 

It is eleven years ago that I started the plea in 
the Boston newspapers at Christmas time— 
‘Why not the Horses?” I asked for help to 
give a Christmas treat to the working horse 
standing until almost midnight on Christmas 
eve in market places, in front of bar-rooms (there 
were many such places then) and at the amuse- 
ment houses, tired, cold, hungry, for sometimes 
their owners had been too busy to stop for supper 
either for themselves or their horses. 

The idea was warmly taken up; money was 
sent in to us and our kennels were a busy sight 
preparing bags of feed for the horses. 

The work grew until now our ambulances start 
out the day before Christmas with nearly 3,000 
bags of feed—a full meal for a horse of grain and 
chopped carrots—perhaps a few apples. 

Our horse agents, Mr. MacDonald and Dr. 
Sullivan know the stables where the poorer horses 
are kept in the city and suburbs, and visit these 
stables where pedlars and other men whose work 
demands horses, hire a single stall. Each man 
is supposed to feed. his own horse, but I have been 
late Christmas forenoon in stables where it was 
evident there were horses whose owners had 
not got around to giving them their breakfast and 
it was pathetic to see how eagerly these horses 
devoured the feed we carried. 

I have been with the men myself Christmas 
day to be sure the work was good and not a 
camouflage. 


Will not every one who has any sympathy for 
these horses that have frequently come down in 
their estate from plenty in the rich man’s stable 
to the scant feed of the struggling pedlar give 
something for this well-deserved Christmas char- 
ity to our faithful friend, the horse? 

Checks made out to me, or to the Animal 
Rescue League, and designated ‘‘The Horses’ 
Christmas” will be greatly appreciated and 
promptly acknowledged. 

Last year we visited over 150 stables and fed 
over 2,500 horses. This included stables not only 
in Boston proper, but in a number of adjoining 
towns and cities, going out as far as Newton. I 
am hoping we can do as well, or even better, this 
year, but it will depend upon the response that is 
made to this appeal how much we can do. Three 
of our motor cars were employed in doing this 
work.—Anna Harris Smith. 


A BLIND MARE HAVING A REST AT PINE RIDGE 


‘‘Blessing the Beasts’’ 


A quaint ceremony is that still obtaining in 
some parts of Normandy—the ‘“‘ benediction des 
bestiaux.”’ The oxen, the asses and the draught 
horses are assembled in front of a church. There 
may also be a bullock or two, and perhaps some 
cows. The procession of peasants, clad in their 
very best, issues from the church to the sound of a 
chant that is droned by the priest. The vener- 
able curé sprinkles a few drops of water on the 
heads of the beasts, and when all the animals 
have received the benediction the next feature of 
the ceremony is to place.at the pedestal of the 
cross facing the church certain bundles tied in 
coarse linen. These bundles contain bread and 
salt, which are to be given to those beasts not able 
to attend the ceremony. 
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Cruelty of the Steel Trap: A Trapper’s Experience 


Long ago I had out some steel traps as the 
other boys did. I went to my traps one morning 
and had caught a coon, its leg was broken and 
bloody, and it had scratched all around and 
was trying to chew its foot off. I never will 
forget how pitiful it looked up at me as I walked 
up where it was, and how I hated to kill it. It 
acted as if it thought I was going to free it and 
let it go, and if I had it to do over again I would. 
Later on I caught a small rabbit. It froze to 
death in the trap after it had stayed in it about a 
week. I had forgotten it. The little fellow 
had scratched all around and gnawed the trap. 
It had broken its leg, and it had swelled twice as 
large as the other one was. I thought how 
the little fellow must have suffered. I said then 
and there that would be my last trap to set. I 
never pass that place but what I think of the poor 
little rabbit and what a fate it had.—From an 
article in the National Humane Review. 


The Animals’ Christmas 


Said Santa Claus: ‘‘’Tis Christmas Eve 
(The animals looked pleasant), 

And each of you will now receive 
His yearly Christmas present. 

But I’d be glad if every guest 

Would mention what he’d like the best.”’ 


The Tapir said, ‘‘That pleases me; 
I'll state succinctly, therefore, 
If I may be so bold and free— 
The only thing I care for 
Would be those matches on the shelf, 
With which I’d like to light myself.”’ 
His wish was granted. Then up spake 
A timid little Adder: 
“Sir, but a trifle it will take 
To make my Christmas gladder; 
A slate and pencil, if you please, 
Would let me do my sums with ease.” 


The Reindeer said: ‘‘ You may believe 
I’d be a happy fellow 

If I were sure I would receive 
A good-sized umberrellow; 


And also I’d like four golosh— 
Es and a rubber mackintosh.”’ 


The Pig a fountain pen desired; 
The Cow, tin horns requested; 
The Horse, for a new hat acquired, 

His gratitude attested. 
The Caterpillar said: ‘‘T am 
Proud of my caterpillarsham.”’ 


So all of them were gay and glad, 
And they were happy, very; 
They liked the presents that they had, 
And waxed exceeding merry. 
Dear Humans, at your Christmas feasts, 
Pray take a lesson from the beasts! 
—Carolyn Wells. 


LEAGUE NEWS AND NOTES 


During the month of November the League re- 
ceived 2807 cats, 794 dogs, 184 horses, and 35 
smaller animals. We placed 97 dogs and 69 
cats in good homes. 


Our agents are often called upon to go to 
houses where dogs are kept shut up all the time 
and annoy the neighbors by their cries. In one 
instance our agent found a _ hound terribly 
emaciated and without doubt suffering. He 
obliged the man to give the dog up and we 
brought him to the League. 


Another case we are now investigating is 
where a woman goes out to work every day and 
leaves two dogs shut up in the cellar all day with 
no one to feed them or pay any attention to 
them in any way. We hope to be able to do 
something about it. 


One of the newspapers published an article 
recently about a Collie dog we had in the League 
and presented it in such a moving light that in 
the course of the forenoon we had over a hundred 
telephone messages and visitors inquiring about 
the dog. Several of these men and women be- 
lieved it to be a dog they had lost. Others 
wanted to adopt him. We speedily found a 
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home for it, but we should have found a home 
without having our time taken up with so many 
telephone messages and visitors who did not 
care enough about our work to give us even 
25 cents to take care of the homeless animals 
which we are receiving constantly. 


The little park the League is making at the 
junction of Pine and Needham Streets, where 
visitors going out to our Home of Rest will find 
a comfortable station to wait in, is progressing, 
though it is not yet finished. Special money 
had to be raised for this and more is needed 
before it is finished. I should be very glad if 
any one interested in this making of a park 
would send me a little money for the purpose 
of paying for grass seed and the finishing of the 
waiting house. 


During the month we were called upon by the 
Family Welfare Society to take care of a dog 


for a woman who was taken to a hospital and | 


who was anxious to have the dog safe during 
her absencefrom home. He has been very home- 
sick and noisy and no doubt there are people 
passing by the League who would comment on 
the noise this unfortunate dog makes at times 
and blame the League for it, though we are 
doing our best to comfort him and make him 


happy. 


Automobiles are driving the better class of 
horses down into the depths of horse misery. 
They are purchased by men who cannot afford 
to buy an automobile, but who can pay $15 or 
$20 for a horse. Then they are starved and 
worked to death. We have taken an unusual 
number of these horses this year. Our agent is 
very busy searching for them and getting posses- 
sion of them. We cannot get them for nothing, 
but are obliged to pay a small sum, which we 
consider it is a great mercy to do rather than to 
leave them in the hands of these men who are 
unable to care for them properly until they 
literally drop in harness. 


Account of Fair in our next number. 


September 4, 1924. 
I am enclosing a couple of snap shots of the cat 
which you very kindly furnished Mrs. Phillips 
and myself in the early spring—February, I 


think it was. Cozy is a very very fine kitty. I 
don’t know whether you remember him or not, 
but he is a beautiful tiger, with enormous double 
front paws. He really doesn’t look like a cat— 
we think he must have some wild blood in him, 
but he has a beautiful disposition and is very in- 
telligent. Dr. Playdon of Reading told us he 
would like to see him, just out of curiosity, in a 
couple of years, to see the size of him; said he , 
thought he would be the size of a small Boston 
terrier. We have often wondered where he came 
from. He seems such a well bred cat and so well 
brought up that he couldn’t have come from any 
back alley. He looks a little thin in the pictures, 
but I assure you he has enough to eat, in fact we 
overfed him in the summer, so that he was sick 
and we had to have Dr. Playdon to him a couple 
of times, but he is fine now, in the best of health 
and spirits and has a splendid coat of fur.—B. F. 


ONEIDA, N. Y., Sept. 29, 1924. 

I am just in receipt of your card in regard to 
the dog I took from your place on May 23, and 
wish to say that he has developed into a very fine 
play dog for my children. My little boy, who is 
about four years old, and the dog are practically 
inseparable. The dog has gained, I should 
judge, about 10 to 15 pounds since I brought him 
home and he seems healthy and bright in every 
way, with no objectionable traits having devel- 
opedup tothe present time. The dog is very con- 
tented and naturally would be, as he hasthe free- 
dom of the park adjoining us and the yards im- 
mediately surrounding our home.—L. L. H. 
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Since the incident we related in this paper of a 
cat that crawled into an automobile standing for 
an hour in the business section of the city and 
gave birth to a family of kittens which we were 
called upon to take care of, we have hired a 
special agent, a very kind and sympathetic 
woman, who makes it a part of her duty to go to 
these business sections early and late in the day 
to see if she can find any cats in this sad condition 
that should be taken care of. During the month 
she has found over 300 cats needing attention 
that had evidently escaped from the wholesale 
stores or other places where they had not been 
-properly cared for. One of these cats, about to 
become a mother, had been struck in the head 
and her teeth were partly knocked out. Another 
cat had had one of her eyes gouged out. 

If I should tell the stories of all these worse- 
than-neglected cats that the Animal Rescue 
League is receiving of every month, I think 
that no one with a particle of feeling would 
rest until he or she had contributed something 
to help us in our work. Many people do not 
realize the fact that we have nine Receiving 
Stations and that these stations are mostly in the 
poorer parts of the city where many homeless 
cats are found, but where the residents are unable 
to give us any money. 


OUR AGENT, MR. CURTIN, ON DUTY 


BRANCH WORK 


Margaret C. Starbuck 


During the month the following animals have 
been received: 


Industrial School, North Bennett Street. . 53 
Neighborhood House, 79 Moore Street, 

GAM DIM OCs, sere) ei neni. a es Renae 57 
Roxbury Station, 19 Lambert Avenue.... 66 


Work Horse Relief Station, 109 Northamp- 
COST LE CC tmierie eerseraits Pa eet > Ls Mele. Se San tee 

Kast Boston, 341 Meridian Street........ 91 

Sheldon Branch, West Lynn, Neptune 
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Hines higesOcdnami team ewe cl. |24 
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An Interesting Incident 


A lady living in Brookline reported the loss of a 
Collie dog. She told us that they have a summer 
place at South Dartmouth, seventy miles from 
here. A neighboring farmer owned a Collie which 
her young son wanted, so he was purchased 
about six weeks before the family came back. 
The dog spent his time between the two places. 
He was brought to Boston in their car. The 
family cat treated him badly. The boy went to 
school, and the poor Collie had no place to run, 
so he was unhappy after having been such a joy- 
ous dog. Some few days after he ran away and 
this lady came to the League for advice. She was 
told to leave her name in the kennels and also was 
advised to advertise. Miss Starbuck at the desk 
told her that in all probability the dog was not 
lost, that he had likely gone back to his former 
home. Later this lady telephoned the League 
that in about five days’ time the dog had turned 
up at his old home, apparently none the worse for 
the seventy mile ‘‘ hike,” and that he seemed per- 
fectly delighted to get back. Miss Starbuck 
suggested that she let the dog remain there and 
this she decided to do. 
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Miss Mary J. Carr 


Miss Mary J. Carr died in March, 1921, in her 
82nd year. During all her life she was a most 
active, earnest and militant humanitarian. 

She was born near Montrose, Susquehanna 
County, Pennsylvania, and after completing her 
education taught in various towns of Pennsyl- 
vania for nearly 20 years, then going to Brooklyn, 
N. Y., where she taught for 35 years, regularly in 
the public schools and then after being pensioned 
continued to act as substitute very frequently 
until the time of her death. 

She was an ardent anti-vivisectionist and a 
consistent vegetarian and was a fine example of 
the value of vegetarian practice, because at 82 
years of age she was alert physically and men- 
tally and would in all probability have lived many 
years more but for the tragic accident that ended 
her life. She was returning home on a stormy 
night in March from attending a lecture when as 
she crossed a Brooklyn street an automobile 
darted out from behind another car and struck 
her down before she could escape. She lived but 
a half hour after the accident. 

She was a most courageous defender of animals 
from abuse all her life, as illustrated by these two 
incidents: Once while in the village of Montrose 
she saw a man whipping his horses and trying to 
drive them uphill with a heavy load. She ran 
into the road and stood in front of the team and 
told the driver if he made any further attempt at 
progress up the hill he would do it over her body. 
He saw she was in earnest and desisted. The 
second case occurred in Brooklyn. She discov- 
ered a homeless, starving dog ina doorway. She 
summoned a policeman who was afraid to ap- 
proach the animal. Shewent up to it, attempted 
to pet it when, the dog, being badly frightened, 
bit her in the hand, but she soon showed the dog 
that her intentions were friendly and _ finally 
picked it up and took it to the animal shelter. 
She then disinfected her bitten hand and dis- 
missed the matter from her mind. 

After her death it was discovered that she had 
left all of her property to humane causes. Mr. 
John P. Lyon, a member of our League is execu- 
tor of the will and has recently sent for our work 
at Pine Ridge the most welcome sum of $1,000. 


FOURFOOTED FRIENDS 


Dogs and Cats Boarded at 


THE BARTLETT-ANGELL HOME 


FOR ANIMALS 


Branch of Animal Rescue League Kennels with Runs 
Dr. W. M. Eames, Supt., Medfield, Mass.,Tel. Medfield, 77-2 


NEW DOG STORE 


ALL BREEDS, dogs and puppies, bought, 
sold and exchanged; remedies and foods. 


253 Purchase Street, near South Station 
Telephone Congress 2812 


C. W. DELANO, M. D. V. H. H. DELANO, JR., V. M. D. 


FREDERICK H. OSGOOD CO. 


Veterinarians 


HORSES, DOGS AND CATS TREATED AND BOARDED 
FEMALE CATS DOMESTICATED 
Horse and Dog Clipping 


50 VILLAGE STREET - BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone, Beach 6202 


Telephone: 6202 Beach 


Expert Horse-Shoeing 


Horses called for and delivered. 30 years with Harvard 
Veterinary Hospital. Curing of Lame Horses a Specialty. 


M. F. KELLEY, 50 Village Street, BOSTON 


HARDWARE 
PAINTS 


HIGH GRADE TOOLS : FINE CUTLERY 
M. P. WHITE, 179 Eliot Street, Boston, Mass. 


Bought of 


DOG COLLARS wivisncc FREE 


DOG SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS 
Largest Stock Lowest Prices 


ALLEN BROS., 17 Cornhill, Boston 
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appee ee: 


They sit up and take notice when fed on 


Old Grist Mill Dog Bread 


TT IS_ BETTER THAN BEEF 
Condition always good when 
fed on this bread. 
Telephone Your Dealer 


Cemetery for Small Animals 


at Pine Ridge, Dedham, Mass., under the management of 
the Animal Rescue League. The charge for privilege of burial 
in individual! lots is from $12 up, according to location. 


CREMATION 


The League now has a crematory where small animals 
can be cremated. The ashes are delivered to owners or buried 
at Pine Ridge. The charge for each cremation is $6. Arrange- 
ments for burials or cremations must be made at the head- 
quarters of the Animal Rescue League, 51 Carver Street, 
Boston. Telephone Beach 9250. 


DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 


Mrs. Nicholas Browne, Jr. 


CROFT REGIS (Formerly The Park Pollard 


Experimental Farm) 


Washington and Gay Streets, Islington 
Cars Pass Door 


Tel. Dedham 403-W P. O. Address, Box 93, Dedham, Mass. 


FREE CLINIC FOR ALL ANIMALS 


FRANK J. SULLIVAN, M. D. V. 
F. HOLDEN SMITH, V. M. D. 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE 


Office Hours: 
9 a. m. to 6 p. m., daily 


51 CARVER 
STREET 


Telephone 
Beach 9250 


Potter & Wrightington, Boston 


in size and 
shape—but 


Made according to the old SPRATT’S 


stamina-building Dog Cake formula, 


in a more convenient size and shape. 
All breeds and sizes like them. In- 
sist on the genuine SPRATT’S. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
write for samples and send 2c for 
new pamphlet on feeding. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Spratt 
Ovals 


SIXTY-THIRD YEAR 


J.S. WATERMAN & SONS, INC. 
UNDERTAKERS 


2326 and 2328 Washington St., adjoining Dudley Street 
Elevated Station. 
Funeral, Cemetery, Cremation and Transfer Arrangements. 
Chapel. Extensive salesrooms. City and Out-of-Town 
Service. Carriage and Motor Equipment. 


Dr. A. C. Daniels’ Medicines 


will help you to care for your pets at 
home. A book on the Dog, Cat, or 
Horse will be mailed you free if you 
mention this book. These books give 
symptoms of all ordinary ills and tell 
you what to do—they tell you lots of things you should know. 


Dr. A. C. Daniels, Inc., 172 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 


The Automatic Electric Cage 


The Standard Scientific Method for the Humane, 


Painless and Sanitary Destruction of Animals 


Commended by the highest authorities. Now used by over 
thirty leading humane societies in this and foreign countries. 


For full particulars address 


The Animal Rescue League 


51 Carver Street Boston, Mass. 
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The Animal Rescue Leasue 


A wholly independent organization, having no connec- 
tion with any other humane society in Massachusetts 


: 


Organized February 9, 1899 | | Incorporated March 13, 1899 


be A % 


Administration Building, Kennels, Infirmary, 
Receiving Station and Crematory 
for Small Animals 


51 CARVER STREET, BOSTON 


Branch Receiving Stations 


RoxBury . : SNES Were ; 19 LAMBERT AVENUE 
Nort Enp, TRDOATREAE Scant - oe ee SA UL Oe 889 Norte BENNETT STREET 
SoutH Enp : oak.” ; 109 NoRTHAMPTON STREET 
CAMBRIDGE, Nin cHaondvoe Hoves Moen ABCA 79 Moore STREET 
DEDHAM pen Rien Home oF Rest ror Horses 
MEDFIELD . BARTLETT-ANGELL HOME FOR ANIMALS 
East Boston 341a MERIDIAN STREET 
West Lynn 4 NEPTUNE STREET 
CHELSEA 36 FourTH STREET 


Animals received in 1923 ofthe teh ela. Pee 58,180 
Animals brought‘in by-visitors®. ¢;.--.0 S.-i 8,784 
Copies of humane literature distributed . . . . . |» hess vende 


Dr. Frank J. Sullivan Dr. F. Holden Smith 
Number of cases of small animals treated in 1923 . . .. . . . =... ~~. ~~. £10,653 
Number of peddlers’ and cabmen’s horses treated, 1923 a> (pla algae eee 576 
Number-of horses humanely killed; 1923° .. =. “si”. f. 44 ee 732 
Numbér/ofihorses given vacations (4 % tien eee eae Be : iin 32 


PINE RIDGE COUNTRY ANNEX AND HOME OF REST FOR HORSES 


FIVE MOTOR COLLECTING VANS AND EIGHT AGENTS 
are at work every week day collecting animals. 


Number of calls made in 1923). . ). | eee ce 
Number of animals collected. . . . RSIS 2. 
A Free Clinic for Anunete 


has been maintained for 23 years in charge of the League 
Veterinarians 


238 Pine Street, Dedham 


A farm of twenty-one acres, where horses belonging to owners 
who cannot afford to pay for board and care, are given vaca- 
tions of from two to six weeks and restored to condition for 
work, or humanely killed, also a few boarders received. 


PINE RIDGE CEMETERY FOR SMALL ANIMALS 
238 Pine Street, Dedham 


Arrangements made for burials at 51 Carver Street 


For maintaining this work which is constantly increasing, and extends over a wide area into suburban towns and 
cities, the League, knowing it is a great public benefit from a sanitary as well as humane point of view, appeals for gifts, 
bequests and members, which are greatly needed. 


The Animal Rescue League . . . . . 51 Carver Street, Boston 
MRS. HUNTINGTON SMITH, President MRS. ARTHUR T. CABOT, Secretary 


MR. FREDERICK J. BRADLEE, Treasurer 


